Two or three things I don't know about them
George Blecher ecently I invited a young black artist, the assistant of a successful painter, to use my apartment in New York while I was away. This guy is very talented. He makes hiphop-influenced videos of artists, himself and others, black and white, painting graffiti all over the city, and films the process so magically that he turns the city into one big canvas. A few weeks into his stay, he wrote me an email: "The plants are doing fine. Everything quiet in the building. The rug that I'm sleeping on your floor is very comfortable." R That was when I realized that I didn't know a thing about him.
